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From Lucloayp June the 6th, to Saturday Tune the roth, 1710. 


The Rhiming-Poft continu’ d. 


The feign’d Zodiack, being Claudian. Epigr. de Sphera 
Archimedis, imitated. f 


Nee as Fove travers’d o’er his ufual Rounds, 
To view the World’s vaft Face and utmoft 
(Bounds 5 
By Chance he {py’d, where Archymedes ftood, 
With thoughtful Brain to make his Projeét good ; 
He faw his piercing, curious Eye obferve, 
Left any Motion from his Courfe fhould {werve ; 
But all was right ; this fove admir’d, and ftrait ¢ 
Return’d to Heav’n, there mounts his lofty Seat, 
And fmiling, thus the encircling Gods doth treat. 
To what vaft Heights is Humane Art now grown? 
They {corn to copy Earthly Things alone, 
But withbold Wing far above thefe they’re flown, 
And ev’a at my hard Tafk they bravely aim, 
And caft in Glafs the great Creation’s Frame : 
For in a fmall and brittle Globe we fee 
(That which before none ever knew but we) 
The feveral Motions of the Stars and Spheres, 
And all the Laws of Fate to Humane Eyes appear. 
The hidden Spring doth a fure Motion give 
To all the Orbs who move, and feem to live. 
Here the bright Sun his dazling Beams difplays 
And guilds a feigned Zodiack with his Rays: 
Whilft the pale Miftrefs of the guilty Night, 
Seems to receive from him her borrow’d Light. 
Nay, here fo lively all their Motions are, 
You'd think the World’s Epitome it were. 
The affrightn’d World fhall now no more admire 
Salmoneus feigned Thunder, or his Fire. 
So {mall an Attempt’s beneath his nobler Soul, 
His Fancy knows no Limits but the whols. 


LOV E's Paradox. 


| Make no War, and yet no Peace have found, 

With Heat I melt, when flarv’d to Death with Cold, 
1 foar to Heav’n, while groveling on the Ground, 
Embrace the World, yet nothing do 1 bold. 


I’m not confin’d, yet cannot I depart, | 
Nor loofe the Chain, tho’ aot a Captive led ; 
Love kills me not, yet wounds me to the Heart, 
Will neither have m’ alive, nor have me dead, 


Being blind, I fee, not having Voice, [ ery: 

I wifh for Death, while I of Life make Choice; 
[ hate my felf, yet love you tenderly ; 

Do feed on Tears, and in my Grief rejoice. 


Thus, Cynthia, all my Health is but Difeafe 
Both Life and Death do equally difpleafe. 


On 4 Race-Horfe, 


S ON of the Air, Rival of Winds when high, 

| Swift Courler, thou that without Wings doft fly, 
Quicker than Arrows from a Parthian Bow ; 
Compar’d to thee, Fove’s Thunderbolts are flow. 

Men come from Lands remote thy Race to fee, 
But’when thour’t pafs’d, no Eye can follow thee; 
Thine far exceeds the Motion of the Sphears, 
Thought cannot equal thee in thy Carrears. 

Thy Feet fhake th’ Earth,whilft Sparks do thee furround, 
Yet tread not on the Flints, nor touch the Ground: 
Thee for his Chariot So wou’d have away, 

But that he knows thy Speed wou’d fhorten Day. 


[The following Poems were writ by feveral Town 
Wits, and direéted to Dunton’s Vracle. ] 


The {peaking Quill, 


CVU RE ’twas fome God, in Kindnefs firft to Men, 
Taught us the curious Art to ufe the Pen, 
Tis range the fpeaking Quill fhould, without Noife, 
Exprefs the various Tones of Humane Voice, 
Of loudeft Accents we no Sound retain, 
Voice to its native Air revolves again 5 
Yet cho’ as Wind Words feem to pals away, 
By Pen we can their very Echoes ftay. 
When we from other Converfe are confin'd, 
This can reveal the Secrets of the Mind: 
All Authors moft to it their Praifes own, 
For ’twas the Pen that made theirs Labours known. 


Ee Good 


$ 


mone 


oe 


on = 
00 SSS 


et en nS ee 
oe 
Se ee 
ware, = Ae 


; 
weg 
ORR Te SR es acai Pccpra catomnl, mae, 


me 


ok Se ey: corey 
tes 
. 
PSS iba 
* —aneneve 


7 a htt an 
entrees ae 
sce ete ee, Ae 
- . or. 5 ve 
— . 


sp a. 


Good A@s with bad Tradition would confound, 
But what we writ is kept entire and found: 
Of this ingenious Art Fame loudly tings, 
Which gives us lafting Words, and lafting Things. 


The M 0 R N. 


7Hen Light begins the Eaftern Heav’n to grace, 

VW And the Night’s Torches to the Sun give Place, 
Diana leaves her Shepherd to his Sleep, 
Griev’d that her Horns cannot their Luftre keep. 

The Bo ghs on which the wanton Birds do throng, 
Dance to the Mulick of their chirping Song, 
W hil they rejoyce the dufkey Clouds are fled, 
And bright Aurora rifes from her Bed. 

Phen | ools and Flatterers to Court refort, 
Lovers of Game up and pur fue their Spert ; 
With Jaft Night’s Sleep retrefh’d, the lab’ring Swain 
Chearfulls {ettles to his Work again, 

Pleas’d Hobb unfolds his Hocks, and whilft they feed, 
Sits, and makes Matick on his Oaten Reed; 
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You think there’s nothing wile in Love, 
Or eloquent in Sighs. 

You laugh at Ogle, Cant, and Song, 
And Promites abute, 

But fay—— for { have courted long, 


What Methods fhall J ufe ? 
Il. 


We muft sce praife your Charms and Wit, 


Nor talk of Dart and Flame ; 
But fometimes you can think it fic 
To {mile at what jou blame. 
Your Sex’s Forms, which you difown, 

Alas ! you can’t forbear, 
But in a Minute fmile and frowa, 

Are tender and f: vere. 

Ill. 

Corinna, let us now be free, 

No more your Arts purfue, 
Unlefs you futfer me to be 

As whimfical as you. 
At laft the vain Difpute defift, 


Then I wike too, and viewing Lesbia’s Charms, 
Do glut my {elf with Pleafure in her Arms. 


The Virgin in Haft to wed, 


>Rithee Cloe, not fo faft, 

} Let’s not rin and wed in Haft ; 
We've a Thoufand Things to do, 
You muft fly, and I purfue; 

You mult trown, and | muft figh ; 
I entreat, and you deny, 

Stay If [ am never crofs’d, 
Half the Pleafure willpe loft; 

Be, or feem to be fevere, 

Give me Keafon to defpair, 
tondnefs will my Wifhes cloy, 
Make me carelefs of the Joy. 
Lovers may of Courfe complain 
©: their Trouble and their Pain; 
But if Pain and Trouble ceafe, 
Love without it will not pleafe. 


The Female Armour. 


\ture for Defence affords 
N tins to Fifh, and Wings to Birds, 
rioois to Horfes, Claws to Bears, 
Swiftnefs to the fearful Hares, 
To Man, their Mafter, Wit and Senfe, 
But what have Women for Defence 7? 
Beauty is their Shield and Arms, 
Women’s Weapons are their Charms 5 
Beauties Weapons make us feel 
Deeper VW ouads than thofe of Steel, 
Beauty kin dles warm Defires, 
Stronger than the flerceft Fires; 
Strength and Wit before it fall, 
Beauty triumphs over all. 


The whymfical Lady. 
L. 


O her: Arts which common Beauties move, 


Corima, you defpile ; 


To Love refign the Field 5 
’Twas Cuftom tore’d you to refift, 
And Cuftom bids you yield. 


eel 
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_Apollo’s Poft, or the Parliament of Stars, 
Pon a Time, the Stars complain’d to Apol, 
that he difplay’d his Beams too much upon 
| fome malignant Planets that the Moon had 
too great a Share of his Influence, and that 
he was carry’d away too much by her Motion: They 
| complain’d alfo, that the Conftellation of Libra (which 
holds the Balance of Juftice) had but adim Light, and 
'thacthe Aftrean Court was grown altogether defirudtive, 
| with divers other Grievances, Apollo hereupon com. 
| manded Mercury to fummon a general Synod, where 
'fome out of every Afterifm throughout the whole Fir 
| Mament were tomeets Apollotold them, Jam plac’d bere 
by the Finger of the Almighty, 10 be Monarch of the Sky, 
| 10 be the Meafurer of Time, and I go upon this Errand round 
| about the World, every Four and Twenty Hours: 1 am alfo the 
| Fountain of Heat and Light, which, tho’ 1 ufe to difpenfe and 
| diffufe in equal Proportions throughout the whole Univerfe, yet 
there w Difference “twixt Objells : A Caftle bath more of my 
| Light than 2 Cottage, and the Cedar bath more of me than the 
| Shrub: Bur touching the Moon, (the fecond great Luminary) 1 
| would have you know, that fhe uw dearcA arto me, therefore 
let none sepine that J cherifh ber with my Beams, and confer 
| more Licht om ber than any other. Touching the malignant 
|'Slanets, or any orber Star, of what Magniiude foever, thar 
| moves not in a regular Motion, or bath run any excentrick eX 
orbitans Courfe, or that would have made me to move out of the 
Zodiack, / put them over unto you, that upon due Examine 
tion and «oof, they may be unfpher’d or extinguifh’d. Bur 1 
would kave this done with Moderation , 1 would heve you 
keep a near a you can between the Tropicks and temperdle 
Zones: / would have Things redac’d to tkeir true Privctple 
reform’d, not ruin’ds / would bave the “pirit of Malice 4 
Lying, the Spirit of Partiality and Injuflice, tke <piris of Ti 
ranny and Rigour, the b.fe Sptrit of Fear and Fealoufy 10 be 


far from th giorious Syderean Synobs I would have all pri- 
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ate Interests reflecting upoa Revenge or Profit, to be utterly 
piniiWd bence : 
vances where no Grievances are, or Dangers, where no 
Dargers are y I would have no Creation of Dangers; 1 
mould have you to buscand Time as parfimonioufly as you can, 
Let by keeping 100 long togeiber, and amujing the World with 
fuk tedious Hopes of RedrefS of Grievances, you prove your 
jolf the greatelt Grievance at laft, and fo fiom Stars, be- 
come Comets, Laftly, 1 would bave you be cautious bow you 
ramper with my fovereign Power, and chop Logick with me in 
that Point, you know what became of kim, who once prefum’d 
to meddle with my Chariot. Hereupon the whole Hoft of 
Heaven being conftellated thus into one great Body, fell 
into a ferious Deliberation of Things; and Apollo him- 
felf continu’d his Prelence, and fate amongft them in 
his tull Luitre, but in the mean Time, whilft they were 
in the Midft of their Confultations, many odd Afpetts, 
Oppolitions and Conjunétions happen’d between them, 
for fome of the Sprrades, but efpecially thofe mongrel] 
{mall vulgar Stars which make up the Galaxia, (the milky 
Way in Heaven) gather in a tumultuous diforderly 
Manner about the Body of Apollo, and commit many 
ftrange Infolencies, which causd Apollo (taking young 
Vhc{bhorws the Morning-ftar with him) to retire himfelt, 
and in Appearance to withdraw his Light trom theSynod : 
So all the Sporades began to be involv’d in a ftrange 
Kind of Confution and Obicurity, they grop’d in the 
dark, not knowing which Way to move, or what Courfe 
totake, all Things went Cancer-like, retrogade, becaufe 
as they thought, the Sun derain’d his Beams and Irra- 
diations from them; of which I fhall give a particular 
Account in the Second Fable, which I fhaill call, The 
Winged-Poft, or the great Council of Birds, 


(rhe 


The Wedding-Poft, or Conjugal Ad- 
venture; being a new Million Lottery, 
wherein all Virgins that fubfcribe One 
Hundred Pound are fureto have a Hus- 
band fort, and all Batchelors a Wife. 
The Prize Ladies are from 200001. to 
500 |, 


Gentlemen and Ladies, 


Think it proper to introduce my Wedding-Poft, or 
Conjugal Lottery, with a fhort Account of the Rifle, 
Antiquity, and Ufertulnets of Lotteries. 

The Heathens us’d to caft Lots to find fit and 
fealonable Times, as they thought, for effectiag fuch 
Things as they'defir’d with good Succefs. “The Manner 
Was this: There was aVitcher, isto which Papers with 
Names of the feveral Months written on them, and 
roll'd up, were caft 3 yea, alfo Papers wifh the Names 
of every Day and every Month were caf in; then one 


Moreover, 1 would not bave you to make | 


- 


Twelfth Month ; 


whereby it came to pafs that their 
Plot was defeated before the Time of Accomplifhment 
thereof, 

The Providence of God extendeth to the difpofing of 
all Things, even thofe Things alfo which, in Regard of 


us, are meerly contingent and cafual. The Lot is caft into 
the Lap, but the whole difpofing thereof ss of the Lord. Pr. 
16+ 33. Chanceemediey is Providence. Camly/es lighting 
off his Horfe, (after he had been fhewing great Cruelty 
to them of Athens) his Sword flew out ot his Scabbard 
and flew him: But Lotteries have been {fo fatal, as the 
Venture fora Husband, or Wifes for generally in the 
Conjugal Advemiure there happens Two Thouland Blanks 
to One Prize; and theretore, Gentlemen and Ladies, 
(for [love to jumble both Sexes together) [I hope you 
will favourably give your Attention to a ufeful Projeét 
(tormerly propos’d, and now reviv'd and enlarg’d) that 
may juftly challenge more than my Bathfulnefs wiil per- 
mic me to aik: You know at this Time the whole Town 
(what do I fay the whole Town? nay, the whole Na- 
tion ) is addiéted to the pleafant, and femetimes profita- 
ble Diverfion of publick Lotteries. We have feen Lot- 
terics tor old Plate, new Cabinets, China Difhes, and 
Womens Dreffes, and finally for all Ornaments of Life, 
unlels that one grand Bleffing of a handfom Wife, anda 
rich Fortune. Wherefore we the Undertakers of the 
prefent Adventure, have found out an eafy Method to 
{upply that Defeét, and to gratify both S:xes with the 
moft obliging and eafy Way of raifing their Fortunes, 


that ever yet appear d-in the World: For, Firft, we 
propofe, 

Firft, That 5000 Gentlemen Batchelors, aged between 
Twenty and Thirty, well«defcended, or at leaft can 
pretend to be fo, and having no outward Blemifh of 
Body, nor inward Averfion of Mind to a pretty Wo- 
man, fhall lay down each One Hundred Pounds, which 
amounts tO 5Q0000. 

econdly, That s000 Gentlewomen, of the fame 
Age, and the like Accomplifhmencs, fuitable to cheir 
Sex, fhall each pay into the Managers Hands 100 |, 
which amounts to 500000, in all rocococo/, 

There fha be (mingl’d with a proportionable Num- 
ber of Blanks) thefe following Prizes. 


s Prize Ladies of 200c0/, each 1COCOO 
10 —of 100c0 1}. each . 100000 
20 —of 5000/. each 1COC0O 
40————- of 2500 /. each -- 10CQ00 
g - en Of 12650), Each - 10CO0CO 

10cO of 500 J. each ° 600CCO 


115§ Prizes to sooo Blanks. 

1. The Ladies fhall firft draw, they that heve Prizes 
fhall be entitl’d to the Fortunes in cheir Tickets fpecity d, 
provided they will take fuch Huibendsas fhall ‘all totheir 
Lot, otherwife lofe all Advantage of their Benefired 
Tickets. 

2. The Lots thus drawn, and the Numbers noted by 
the Managers in their re(pettive Books, the Men fhall 
be admitted to draw, and they whofe geod Fortune it 
that} be télight on a Prize, fhall have the Money, and 


blindfolded put in his Hand and pull’d outa Paper, and 
according to the Marks which they had fet down, fucha | 
Moath prov’d lucky,and fucha Day inthe Month; and by | 
God’s Providence ic fo fell out in 

* Left. 5 Fe 


with Cap, 2, 1. 


Haman’s Time *, that their fuppos’d 
lucky Day (as they call’d it) was on che | 


that very individual Woman who had drawn the fame 
Prize before him, taking her for better for work froiw 

that very Infianr. 
2. As for thofe Ladies who have drawn Blanks, th if 
they may not icfe all for nothing, (the great wee or 
Vo ee. bats {ti 
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Merchasts will bay nothing but blank Tickets, 
Tradefmen put nothing o tto Ule bu: their Wives aad 
Daughters; that Genticmen fhould turn T nants, ana 
Farmers be the only Gentiemen, beca. ic they have No. 


azain other Lotrerics) they fhall have the fame Man tor | 
new . utban Srew the (ame Blank with ckerrs, fo 
that they who put ia 100/, are fureto havea Hofband 
4. The Genelemen and Ladies fhall make Oazh before 
h: Masagers, [hatcbey will mend Co tne Condi-ions ° 
the Auvencure, or rather, beca fc there is now a Vays lit 
el- Security in Oaths, the Managers will take their Bonds 
Sod tor tne farther Emcowriagemenc of thoie Hizh- 
Gers chat are willing to be concern’d in this Advenvure, 
the Managers do further promif- that Dr. S—— rel fall 
1 ye there ready to “tarry em gratis, Mr. # gins 
each Wedding Sermon, Mr. M——dourn the Poet 
{hall write the Epithalamium, and the prefenc fattious 
Addre‘lers fhall receive and keepal] the Prize Fortunes. 


[he Managers do turther p:opound, that ¢ per Cent. 

y fhall be aeduéted from the Prize Fortunes, to latisfy 

cai their Pains, Hazard and Trouble, betides the Ufe 

of the Women (as other Golifmichs have of their Mo- 
ney) “all che Day of Marriage. 

but becauie there is no excellene Invention but may be 
liable to Objections by thofe carping Momus’s who value 

thing but che Produét of their own empty and infigni- 
fcant Noddies, we fhall anfwer the moft tormidable of 
their Obettions, andieave the reft to be laugh’d at by 
Readers of the meaneft Capacity. 

Obj. 1. That tt uw dangerous 10 Marry by Chance. 

4njmw. And pray why fo? Do not Armies Fight by 
Chance, Navies Sail by Chance? Are not Lawyers Ho- 
neft by Chance ? Counfeliors Wife by Chance ? Don’: 
Phyfitians Cure by Chance ? Dignify’d Clergy-men 
Preach by Chance? Arenot Poets witty by Chance, and 
their Playstake by chance ° Don’c Groom-Porters grow 
Rich by Chance, and fome fay, pay their Debts by 
Chance too °? Juries Save or Hang by Chance ? We are 
Poor or Rich by the Spert of Fortune, which mingles at 
her Pleafure Chains and Crowns, and placeth them fome- 
times upon one Head and fometimes upon another. In 
fhort, we do all chings by Chance, for. we are fure of 
nothing, and yet muft we be afraid to Marry by Chance, 
when, by Chance, there may bea great deal of Pleafure 
and Profitin it? We fay that Marriages are made in Hea- 
urn, and how can we commit ’em to the Arbitration of 
Heaven more commodioufly than by Lot ? How many are 
ready to Hang them{clves tor having made an il! Choice 
in Matrimony ? Which they had certainly avoided, had 
they taken a Hufband or Wife by Lor: For then they 
could not accufe their ill Choice, but their il] Fortune. 
And tho’ they had been Miferable, yet they had remain’d 
Innocent. In fhort, thofe that believe Predeftination, 
can never be againft us 5 and therefore if the Adventure 
don’t fill, we'll fend our Bills to all the loyal wiliamites 
in Londom, or remove our Office to fome Province of the 
Turks and Jartars, where we hope our honeft Endeavours 
wil) procure a more Chriftian Reception. 

Obj. 2. Lotecries are deftrufive to Trade, and the Nation 
% poor enough already. 

4. We grant it isvery true, that the Nation is poor 
enough already, fome that once were able to raife an 
Army out of their Tenants, muft now do it out of their 
numerous Creditors, who are grown by far the more for- 
midable Body of Mea. ‘Traie is fo far decay’d, that we 
expeét fhortly,for lack of better, that City Poets fhoul4 
become Aldermen, and Aldermen turn City Poets; that 
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thing to pay. But this does nt atfe& our Lotte 
which tends to the Promotion of cll Trades in the King. 
liom. We fay, that the Number of Inhabitants promote, 
the Trade of a Kingdom, and does any thing encrea@ 
the Number of Inhabitants more than Matrimony ? Js, 
not better to get Children of our own, than fend fo 
Foreigners from the Goals and Galleys Ot Frazce, or the 
Bogsof HoBard - Is there any Comparifen between Ng. 
tural'zation and Generation ? Notwit ftanding fog, 
Perfons feem’d very eager tor the former, I dare fweg, 
their inward Man cid meft approve of the latter: hog 
will the Parfonsand Parifh Clerks blefs us for Chriftnings 
Churchings and Burials, che Viotners for Sack Pockets 
and Cawdies, the Mercers for rich Petticoats and flower’4 
Mantuas ; in fhort, there is no Occupation but that o 
Mother Ridgi-y’s but wil have Reafon to biefs the Dif. 
verers of this moft excellent and ufetul Invention. 

Obj. 3. There are too many Lotteries already, 

A. But none fo advantageous as ours, where there are 
not Five Blanks toa Prize, and where the very Blanks 
‘confidering the Wit, Beauty and Humour of the Lady) 
may provecto bethe moft defirable Prizes. 

Obj. 4. Jt will be indecent ani immodeft for Ladiesy 
(em fo defrous of aHusband, and it may /potl their Fortunes, 

A. Notin the leat, for they who come to this Lottery 
will be fure to have a Hufband, and confequently need 
not fear they fhall fpoil their Fortunes. Befides, who 
knows whether che Ladythat takes a Ticket be defirogs 
of a Hufbind, or of 200007. And it they are om 
afham’d of Covetoufnefs, which all acknowledge a Vie, 
why fhou’d they be afham’d of being defirous of Matti. 
mony, which is aState of Virtue ? Is it not as modeftt 
(peak out, as to make broad Signs, the ufual Cuftom ¢ 
Maiden Ladies ? Is it not better to be Married extempore, 
than be teas’d for Two or Three Months together with 
the premeditated Harangue of an amorous Fop, whol 
cold Brain could never digeft the fublime Fuftian of th 
Academy of Complements? I know Cuftom is againft you, 
but why fhould any. boggle at the Breach of a foolifh and 
unnatural Cuftom ? 

And thus having anfwer’d all material Objeétions, we 
hope all wife Fathers will rather come to us with One 
Hundred Pounds, than go to the Devil for Twenty Thoe 
fand Pounds to pay their Daughters Portions. 

The Overfeers that have promis’d to be prefent at th 
mingling and drawing, of the Tickets are thefe, viz. Sit 
Timotky- Hothead, that {ent his Officers to fupprefs Bawdt] 
Houfes, and forgot to bid ’em call in at the next Jacobite 
Tavern. Sir Antkony Ba/i ful,that went from Home on pat 
pofe becaufe he was afham’d to {ee his Wife make him? 
Cuckold. Sir Orlando Furiefo, chat run Mad by hearitg 
of Sermons, and was cur’d by reading of Plays: >» 
William Turn-cog, that gives the Weather-cock for bis 
Arms, and turhs abour fo faft that none can perceive bi 
Motion. ; 

Tickets may be had at the Minories, Cuckold’ s-Peint, a0 
at moft Publick Houles of London and Weftmiafter. + 

The Adventure, if full, (which we promife to our 
from the Fairnefs of the Propofal) will be drawn on tht 


Third of September. 
——— 
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